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one was definitely admitted to the ranks of the pukka sahibs, and that one could eventually graduate to still more exalted clubs, like the Byculla, the Bombay, or even the holy of holies, the Yacht Club. Indians, or Anglo-Indians (Eurasians) showing any traces of colour, could not belong to any of these clubs. They were "untouchables." The only place to which all were admitted regardless of race or colour, purse or creed, was the Y.M.C.A. The Hindus, Parsis and Moslems had their own Gymkhanas.
This amazing system of graduated class distinction was upheld by sahibs with red and purple complexions, who, in their private conversations, extolled the supremacy of the white race and criticised the wicked caste taboos of the Hindus.
After tennis and the thirst-quenching lime squashes, I used to hare back, exhausted, to the chummery, which was only about a quarter of a mile away across the maidan, the Bombay equivalent of Wanstead Flats. The form then was to bawl a phrase that sounded like "Boy, ghoosal tyer kurro," in that wonderful chummery-cum-Army language that passed for Hindustani. This produced a warm bath, after which I would be helped by my aged bearer into various garments which he had laid out ready.
A combined operation by our three bearers and the Goanese cook then delivered the breakfast. Incidentally all our food was the nearest approximation to European diet that we could get, though Bombay duck (a local fish) and curry recurred with distressing frequency.
If during breakfast we noticed, for example, that our chummery terrier had left a rat's corpse lying about we would go through an elaborate pantomime to have it removed. I would tell my bearer, who would then tell the hamal (a gentleman whose duties I find extremely hard to define). The hamal would then disappear for some minutes trying to find the mater (sweeper), who had invariably gone to earth. Eventually the mater would reluctantly appear and, amid encouraging cries from the assembled bearers, the cook and the hamal remove the offending body.
After breakfast my bearer might deem, the time opportune to present his expenses account, which always recorded the